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Remoh Gems 


NotIimitations 


The greatest triumph of 
the electric furnace—a 
marvelously reconstructed 
gem. Looks like a dia- 
mond—wears like a dia- 
mond—brilliancy guaran- 
teed forever—stands filing, 
fire and acid like a dia- 
mond. Has no paste, foil, 

or artificial backing. Set 
only in 14 Karat Solid gold 
mountings. 1-30 the cost of 
diamonds. Guaranteed to contain 
no glass—will cut glass. Sent 
on approval. Money cheerfully 
refunded if not perfectly satis- 
factory. Write today for our 
De-Luxe Jewel Book— it’s free 
for the asking. Address— 
Remoh 
Jewelry Co. 


469 N. Broadway — 
St. Louis, Mo. 





































“The Living Age” 


Dr. Charles F. Thwing says 
that, to him, the greatest thing 
in life is life, and this is assur- 
edly “The Living Age.” 

No better fed, no better 
housed, no better educated, 
entertained or traveled people 
ever lived, than the great pub- 
lic reached by publications 
such as this. 

Standards of even twenty- 
five years ago are, in many 
directions, totally inadequate 
now. Take the standards in 
advertising, forexample. We 
will pass over fraud and those 
features so commonly talked 
about, and take the one of 
mere interest. 

Twenty-five years ago insur- 
ance companies, if they adver- 

\_ tised at all, did so with a 
\. brief “card.” Today, well, 
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“show these two men to be of 
equal muscular development. 
But a lifting test shows the 
blacksmith to be 20 per cent. 
the stronger man. 

The explanation of this dif- 
ference in strength is that the 
“professor” of physical culture 
has, by the use of his “system” 
of gymnastics developed his 
muscles alone, while the black- 
smith, by actual work at his 
trade, has developed, not only 
his muscles, but the tendons 
which attach the muscles to the 
bones. 

Ability to do work is the real 
test of strength. 

How is a fire insurance com- 
pany’s strength determined? 
By a lifting test, similar to that 
applied to the strength of these 
two men—the test of actual 
work done.” 

That is helpful, thought stim- 
ulating; isn’t it—the kind of 
literature one does not want to 
miss, and it may solve a prob- 
lem for you now, in insurance 
or out of it. 
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its program will consist of star acts by 
top liners. You will like this number, 
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with but a Single Thought. 
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Combines in Restraint of Trade. 


HERE are at least two kinds of com- 
binations in restraint of trade. To 
one the rule of reason has been applied 
by the Supreme Court of the United 
States. An example of the other kind 
has been developed in Cleveland, where 
twenty-five thousand persons, dissatisfied 
with the high prices of eggs, have signed 
a pledge not to buy any more until quo- 
tations are lowered. If, in addition to 
three-cent trolley rides, 
Cleveland secures cheap 
eggs, it will gain re- 
nown secondary only to 
that of Milwaukee. 


Snobs. 


The Ear! of Tanker- 
ville is bringing his 
fourteen-year-old son to 
this country to be edu- 
cated, so that he may 
not grow up a snob. 
Owen Johnson, the au- 
thor, who has interpret- 
ed the schoolboy life of 
this country in such a 
vivid and entertaining 
way, says that the earl 
will find he has made a 
mistake unless he is 
careful to avoid the 
small, exclusive, private 
school of the East. As 
a matter of fact, the 
anxious father may 
achieve his purpose more 
effectively and by other 
means than he realizes. 
The worst snob in the 
world is an American 
snob, for he has no an- 
cestral and traditional 
excuse for his snobbery. 
We advise a short, pre- 
liminary course at one 
or another of the little schools Mr John- 
son refers to; after that, a special course 
in certain New York cotillions, and a 
post-graduate course at Tuxedo and New- 
port. If the lad inherits the sense that 
his father evidently possesses, he will be 
safe for life. The tribe of snobs, thus 
seen at their worst, will sicken him. 


Chicago Paupers. 
It appears that Chicago has been 
carrying on its list of paupers five thou- 
sand able-bodied persons, some of them 


with thousands of dollars in banks, and 
others owning real estate. Long ago 
Chicago was awarded the medal for 
uniqueness. 


Where Are the Muck-rakers? 


But a short time ago the magazine 
that went to press without at least one 
article of scathing attack upon some 
person, institution, corporation, or con- 
dition was a striking exception and a 





Tariff for Politics Only. 


A Three-ring Tariff Circus. 

It is doubtful if there will be any real 
tariff revision at the present session of 
Congress. Certainly there will be no 
scientific revision. Possibly there may 
be some on a humbug basis and some by 
guess. Take a glance at the situation 
in reference to the wool and woolens 
schedule. After the tariff commission 
had reported on that schedule, Leader 
Underwood, of the 
House of Democrats, de- 
clared that he was 
pleased with the report 
and would use it as a 
basis for a bill which he 
intended to introduce. 
Congressman Payne, au- 
thor of the tariff now in 
existence, asserted that 
he was satisfied with the 
report and would make 
it a foundation for a bill 
which he would present 
as a substitute for the 
Underwood measure. 
Senator Smoot, who 
leads the Senate stand- 
patters, also said the re- 
port pleased him and 
that he was getting a 
bill ready, too. Finally, 
Senator La Follette so- 
berly announced that, 
after having made a stu- 
dy of the report, he was 
preparing a bill based on 
the findings of the com- 
mission. When these 
declarations were made, 
the report had not been 
printed. It contained 
two thousand type pages. 








“WON'T SOMEBODY GIVE ME A START?” 


cause for despair on the part of its pub- 
lishers. But times seem to have 
changed. A perusal of the very recent 
monthlies discovers Ida M. Tarbell busy- 
ing herself with woman suffrage, Ray 
Stannard Baker depicting human nature 
as found in Hawaii, and Lincoln Steffins 
engaged in the really laudable‘ pursuit 
of purifying the American stage. The 
magazines succeed by printing what the 
people want. Have the people ceased 
to want the muck-rakers, or have the 
advertisers heard the call of the wild? 


It is a pity that our 
statesmen will continue 
to play politics and 
make capital timid and business men 
apprehensive when there is plenty of 
real work for them to do. 


Tit for Tat. 


Recently, speaking against protection, 
Governor Wilson asked this question: 
‘*Why should we be benevolent to the 
self-supporting?’’ A similar question 
may have been in the minds of the trus- 
tees of the Carnegie fund when they 
turned down Governor Wilson’s applica- 
tion for a pension. 

















THE PITFALL... 





Little George's Diary. 


EBRUARY 22d. Got up betimes, 
this being my busy birthday. I am 

six to-day. Just read the papers to see 
if that fact was mentioned, and am 
amazed to see how slow tlhuse editors 
are. Now, if I had been an editor, I 
should have arranged to have a set of 
drawings—Little George Washington, 
the son of his father, crossing the hall 
floor; Little George at the head of his 
wooden soldiers, or Little George smash- 
ing the crockery ware in a nasty fit of 
passion, because his pet hen had laid a 
china egg. Then I would have told how 
Little George received the interviewer 
in his Sunday suit, and led him round 
the garden so as to show an intel- 


By ROBERT W. SNEDDON. 


thinks I’m going to be a preacher; but 
I’m not. I’m going to be—well, you’ll 
see afterward. 

The axe has a fine edge. That sounds 
like a sentence out of the grammar, but 
it’s merely a keen adherence to the truth. 
Truth! I have a bully idea! Bully is 
one of my new words. It does not, as 
one might suppose, refer to a ruffler or 
swaggerer, but is a term of determinate 
qualification. Now to try my little axe 
and the edge aforesaid. Seems to cut 
the woodwork pretty well. I fear I 
have chopped off the leg of the table. 
Still, it was worth it, and I am conscious 
of having done something well and effi- 


ciently. The table has now three legs. 
I think I may let it go at that. I think 
Fido’s tail is just a trifle too long. It 
mars the periodic atmosphere of the 
room. I have just found out that Fido 
is wiser and quicker at a getaway than 
the table. 1 have now broken the gold- 
fish bowl which was an ornament to the 
chamber. Still, it is better that the 
fish should die now than linger to the 
ultimate of adolescence. 

This is going to be some day, if indi- 
cations point anything like—set fair for 
mischief. You don’t catch me going 
down to posterity as a goody-goody who 
was the pride of the village. No, sir- 

ree! Perishthe thought! IfIam 





ligent interest in the pigs and cows. 


to be President—what is a Presi- 





I tell you, those fellows know no- 
thing about their business. I see 
it’s up to me to make things hum 
to-day. It’s no use having my 
nurse do a Sunday supplement ar- 
ticle, because those things aren’t 
invented yet; so that’s one up 
against her. 

Pop’sin great form. Said on ac- 
count of me axin’ questions, as the 
Irish might say, he vould give me 
alittle axe. I see my way clear to 
do a historical stunt. No doubt 
whoever reads this will be sur- 
prised at my brightness, but I may 
say confidentially that I have both 
eyes very firmly fixed on the fu- 
ture, as I have been told on very 








|_| 









dent, I wonder—I never heard the 
word before, but it seemed to come 
off the end of my pen just as quick 
as quick—I’m not going to have 
all the old Jennies in the country 
saying, ‘‘ What promise he gave!’’ 
I have just shot an old crow with 
father’s pistol. The crow didn’t 
seem to like it. Sam—that’s one 
of our niggers—is going to have 
crow pie to-night. It is pretty 
cold this noontime. Pop is off to 
town, riding on his little pony; 
mother is making tarts in the 
“kitchen, and I’m off to jump over 
the moon. Sam has puta fine razor 
edge on my little axe. I wish I 
had an Indian to scalp, but they’ve 














got wise to my winsome ways since 





reliable authority that people will 
be rather pleased to have known 
me or anything about me. Lorry 
—of course, he’s my elder brother 
—I need say no more—but he 


AT LAST THE TEST. 


Wifie—‘' George, before we married, you told me that you 
would go through fire and water for me.’’ 

Hubby—‘‘ And so I would, dearie, willingly.’’ 

Wifie—‘‘ Then go and discharge the cook.’’ 


I gave a cayenne sandwich to Kik- 
apoo Pug. 
Seems to me I might inspect the 


(Continued in advertising section.) 





There ’s the Rub. 


66 HY is it that you are so strongly 
opposed to extending to women 

the right to vote 
**My wife has become a suffragette.”’ 
**Well, what of it? Do you find that 
she neglects the children or that she 


P Lad 


isn't paying enough atten- 
tion to the business of run- 
ning the house?’’ 

**No, it's not that. She’s 
become so blamed well in- 
formed on public matters 
that I have to keep busy read- 
ing all the time in order to 
prevent her from finding out 
my ignorance concerning 
such things.’’ 


Wise Advice. 
**Say, ma,” cried the lit- 
tle boy who was being forced 
to rock the cradle, ‘‘if the 
Lord tries to put any more 





of these babies across on us, 
you call His bluff!’’ 


A WINTER RESORT. 


What’s the Answer? 


Because a cook can change his pots, 
would you say he had anything on the 
leopard? : 

Just because a hen lays eggs in the 
daytime is no reason why it can’t be a 
rooster at night. 








*‘1’M SURE I SMELL RAGS BURNING.” 





Pigeon English. 


A suburbanite was greatly exasper 
ated when he saw a small colored boy 
throwing stones at his pigeons 

‘*Here, boy!’’ he cried. ‘*What do 
you mean by that?’ 

**Why don’t you teach dem birds mo’ 
politeness?’’ replied the boy 
‘*Ev’y time I goes pas’ de 
house, dem pigeons done call 
me names.”’ 

‘“What do they say?’’ the 
man asked, greatly aston- 
ished. 

**Whenevah dey sees me,’’ 
said the boy. ‘‘dey ail says, 
‘Look at de coon, look at de 
coon, look at de coon!" ”* 


Not a Hard Task. 


‘*She left the room.’’ 

**T don’t see why she didn’t 
take it with her, consider- 
ing that she could well 
enough, as it was a room in 
a flat.’’ 
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The Smith Reform. 


By WILLIAM J LAMPTON 
HERE was Hiram Smith, of Smith- 
ville, 
And Jim and Dave and Lon, 
And Zeke and Bije and Dannel; 
But there wasn’t any John. 


There was Patrick, Yansen, Carlo, 
And de and van and von, 

And Sambo, Abdul, Moses; 
But there wasn’t any John. 


There was Algernon and Willie, 
And Harry, Fred, and Don, 

And Susan Jane, and Sadie; 
But there wasn’t any John. 


There was Colonel, Judge, and Doctor, 
And Sheriff, Squire, and Hon., 

And Reverend and Professor; 
But there wasn’t any John. 


For, lo! the Smiths of Smithville 
Had fixed their minds upon 
Progressive reformation, 
So there wasn’t any John. 


Fact and Fancy. 


‘Great Scott, Maria, that’s a daring 
dress !’’ 

‘It’s a fancy costume.”’ 

‘Well, if I were you, I would stick a 
littie closer to fact.”’ 


At 
iy 





IF I WERE IN H/S BOOTS ID BE HAPPY” 


Zoology. 
‘“‘Does it cost much to feed the 
giraffes?’’ 
‘*‘No; you see, a little goes a long 
way with them.’’ 





AN ACUTE ANGLE 


‘‘ Father says this low-cut gown shows very 


bait> te Do you think so? 
“On the contrary, it shows very good form.’’ 


Disproving an Adage. 

‘“‘This show makes me tired,’’ said 
Boreleigh. ‘‘I don’t think there is any- 
thing new under the son.’’ 

‘‘Perhaps not,’’ replied Mrs. Bore- 
leigh; ‘‘but, unless I am greatly mis- 
taken, Robert is sitting on your new 
opera hat.”’ 


Strangest Case on Record. 


His daughter’s the wife of an English 
earl, 
And her mother is growing fat; 
His son has married a chorus girl, 
But there’s nothing strange in that. 


In the Senate there is a vacant seat; 
They are going to send him there. 
His case is one you could never beat— 

He isn’t a millionaire. 


Gungywamp Liftin’. 

Hank Stubbs—** Heerd they warn’t no 
services in church last Sunday.”’ 

Bige Miller—‘‘Thet so! What wuz 
the reason?’’ 

Honk Stubbs—‘‘Said the minister hurt 
his back liftin’ on a box.’’ 

Bige Miller—‘‘Guess it warn’t the 
contrybewtion box.’’ 














PARLEZ-VOUS FRANCAIS? 


He-—-*’ Does she speak French at all?'’ ; - 
She—‘* Well, yes ; but only enough to make herself unintelligible.’’ 








Futile Waiting. 


66 OU told me anhour Wea 


Convincing. 


**What is circumstan- 
eed 





ago,’’ complained 

the man with the satchel, 
“that the train was twen- 
ty minutes late.’’ 

‘Well, it was,’’ replied 
the station agent. 

‘‘But it hasn’t got here 
yet.’’ 

**Oh, I thought you were 
asking about the train 
that had just passed.’’ 


How He Was Hurt. 


Sunday - school teacher 
—‘‘And when the prodigal 
son came home, what hap- 
pened, Tommy?’’ 

Tommy — ‘‘His father 
ran to meet him and hurt himself.’’ 

Sunday-school teacher — ‘‘ Why, 
where did you get that?’’ 

Tommy — ‘‘It said his father 
ran and fell on his neck. I bet it 
would hurt you to fall on your 
neck !”’ 


These Funny Worlds. 


This is an aggravating world— 
’Tis neither sound nor nice; 
It’s either hot as—hot can be— 

Or else it’s cold as ice. 


And should we try another one, 
No more in peace we’d dwell; 

*Twould either be as cold as ice 
Or else as hot as—blazes. 


—~Joe Cone. 


Rainy Day Philosophy. 


An umbrella in the hand 
Is worth two in the stand. 


ANTIQUE. 





‘* Tell me, my little man. have you a grandfather ?”’ 


“Ts. 
** And is he as old as I am ?”’ 


, 


**I dunno; but we ‘ve had him an awful long time.’’ 








SHE KNEW. 


** When I was in the country last fall I used to take long 


walks for my complexion every day.’’ 


** That's the worst of the country, my dear. 


such a distance to the nearest drug store.’’ 





It's always 


tial evidence, grandpa? 

‘Circumstantial evi- 
dence, my dear, isa street- 
car conductor buying a 
twenty - thousand - dollar 
residence.”’ 


A ‘Modern Game. 
They were playing 
house. ‘‘I’ll be the 
cook,’’ said the older sis- 
ter. 

“*Yes, that’s just like 
you!’’ cried the others. 
‘*You always want to boss 
the whole show, just like 
our cook does.’’ 





One of Nature’s Noblemen. 


‘Money don’t seem to have 
spoiled Mr. Winkerson a bit.’’ 

‘“‘T knowit. He’s just the same 
as ever. Last night him and his 
wife come over to play bridge with 
my husband and I, and he never 
done a thing to show that he didn’t 
think folks that hadn’t money was 
just as good as anybody, as long 
as they was refined.”’ 


Landed. 


Oh, a young couple wanted one day 
To own land in some place far away ; 
So they read a fake ad, 
Sent what money they had, 
And they’re certainly landed, they 
Say ! — Charles C. Jones. 


The center of gravity—the crit- 
ics at a comedy. 





A Leap-year Man to His Father. 
Coteswold-in-the-Hills. 

EAR FATHER—When you pawned 

the last piece of the family plate 

in order that I might be suitably ap- 

pareled for the Van Dyrck’s house party, 

I realized that something must be done. 
I did it. 

Last night, in a dim-lit corner of the 
conservatory, Senatoress Bardick laid 
her name and fortune at my feet. The 
sudden relaxation was too much for my 
overwrought nerves; I cried’a little, and 
she took me in her arms 


Caught It. 


One evening last week, when I called on 
Babette, 

I found her with whooping cough badly 
upset. 

She said, ‘‘It’s unpleasant, now, take it 
from me!”’’ 

I did—and I’m whooping this morning, 
you see. 


A Good Reason. 


Jab—‘‘Why do they call this brand of 
buttons ‘Old Maid’s Wedding’?’’ 
Dab—‘‘ Because they never come off.’’ 


Presenting the Pessimist. 
By CHARLES C. JONES. 

The pessimist is a serious sort of 
person. He attends all funerals in spir- 
it—even as the little old woman in the 
black bonnet and shawl attends them 
in person. He proclaims to anybody 
who will listen that the coroner has sat 
upon hope, and that hope is deader than 
Pokeville on Sunday afternoon. Yet, 
in the gloomy shadow of the belief that 
there is no more hope, he hopes for the 
worst. He is the acme of inconsistency. 

If any pessimist ever 





and kissed the tears away, 
believing that I wept with 
happiness. 

Though the Senatoress— 
Betty sounds too familiar 
—is more than twice my 
age, she is hale and hearty 
and very distinguished in 
appearance. Also she is 
brainy, chivalrous, and has 
a reputation for clean-liv- 
ing almost as good as that 
which she would demand of 
the man she married. Ru- 
mor says that she was per- 
fectly lovely to her first 
husband—that he never had 
a wish ungratified. At 
love-making, the younger 
women are miles behind 
her. Gallant, solicitous of 
my comfort, exquisitely 
tender in her expressions 
of sentiment, she gauges 
my moods so accurately 
that she is never too ar- 
dent, nor yet too cold. I 
should not be surprised if I 
fell in love with her. 

While we have not set- 








HOPE SPRINGS ETERNAL. 
Flora—‘‘ I am positive George loves me and intends to make me 


managed to get by Saint 
Peter—who was himself a 
pessimist of parts upon one 
occasion, but refuses to 
crow over it—he would 
kick because the light from 
his halo hurt his eyes. It 
is also probable that many 
pessimists complain of too 
much light in the other port 
of missing men. 

The pessimist is sure 
that love is a delusion and 
bitter to the taste. He is 
just as sure that there is 
no such thing as love; yet 
he is, and has always been, 
in love—with himself. 

There never was a sin- 
cere, consistent pessimist; 
because, if any pessimist 
be sincere enough to be 
consistent, he discovers im- 
mediately that he cannot 
be a proper pessimist with- 
out being optimistic about 
the possibilities of pessim- 
ism. When this happens, 
the pessimist ties his face 
in a hard knot and looks 





. his wife.’’ . 
tled everything yet, the - , =r Why? Has he proposed yet ?”” over his shoulder to Bee if 
Senatoress has promised Flcra—‘' No; but he dislikes mother more every time he sees anybody caught him at it. 


” 


that I shall not have any her 
domestic or paternal cares. 





In other words, a pessim- 
ist is an optimist who is 
afraid to laugh at himself. 








We are to live at the Scal- 
dorf-Wastorious, and travel 
as much as her official duties will permit. 
She is to settle a million dollars upon 
me, and I am toretain my latch-key and 
as much liberty as the conventions sanc- 
tion. She solemnly promises not to be 
jealous, as old wives usually are of their 
young husbands. 

I’m sure she will be good and kind to 
me, and I shall make her a dutiful hus- 
band. So we ought to be happy. 

Good-night, dad. You can have 
sweeter dreams, now that my future is 
assured. Your affectionate son, 

Percy. 


Another Line of Business. 

‘‘For years and years I wrote poetry,’ 
remarked the affluent-looking stranger. 
‘‘I wrote it until I was forced by cold 
and hunger to take up a commercial 
line.’’ 

‘*What was that?’’ 

‘Writing verses.”’ 


Careless. 


He thought his little gift would please. 
It only made her sore— 

He hadn’t taken off this tag, 
‘‘From five and ten cent store.’’ 


Watered Stock. 


‘“*Yes, I was once a member of a stock 
company that was put out of business in 
rather a curious way.’’ 

‘How did it happen?’’ 

“‘We had put on a tank drama, and 
one night the tank burst, nearly drown- 
ing everybody on the stage.’’ 

‘‘Another case of too much watering 
of the stock, eh?’’ 


It is rumored that the little German 
babies call for their ‘‘mudder’’ and 
‘*fodder’’ at the same time. 

















Bachelor—‘' There goes the Rev. Hitchem ; know him ?”’ 











MADE AN ENEMY. 


A Dramatic Critic’s Confession. 


™ A CRITIC of the drama. 
The absorbing panorama 
On the stage enacted nightly do I wit- 
ness sans expense. 
Sometimes sadly, sometimes gayly, 
I review them in my daily. 
It is mine to make or break them—I’m 
a man of consequence. 


If I’ve had a royal dinner, 
I am apt to dub a winner 
The show that I attend that night, no 
matter what it’s worth; 
But if pained with indigestion, 
There is very little question 
But what my criticism will of mercy 
show a dearth. 


I’m a man of moods a-plenty, 
I possess eighteen or twenty, 
And so I’m not responsible for many 
things I say; 
But my catchy style of writing 
Is satirical and biting, 
And people like to read my stuff, though 
brickbat or bouquet. 


So I boost ’em and I roast ’em, 
And the public—well, I post ’em. 
Each word I say they swallow, and ac- 
cordingly they act. 
Managerial ensemble 
Do I cause to fear and tremble 
(And sometimes they approach me with 
diplomacy and tact). 


But I’m mostly on the level, 
And in raising hob I revel; 
I love to crowd the theaters, or empty 
them, at will. 
And I’Il make this revelation— 
It’s my own great reputation 
That is first to be considered. And my 
conscience? It is nil. 


— Knarf Remlap. 
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Benedict—'‘ Not since he married me to my present wife."* 


Looking on the Bright Side. 


‘‘George,’’ she cried, putting her 
arms around his neck and sobbing upon 
his breast, ‘‘something awful has hap- 
pened !’’ 

‘‘There, dear, don’t worry!’’ 
plied, patting her tenderly on the cheek. 
‘What is the trouble?’’ 

“‘The judge has decided 
that my former husband is to 


he re- 











NO DESSERT. 


Guest—‘* When was this chicken killed ?’’ 
Waiter—‘‘ We don’t furnish dates with 
chickens, sir. Only bread and butter.’’ 


have possession of the chil- 
dren.’’ 
‘Never mind, dearie. Think cf the 
joke it will be on his wife!’’ 


There ’s a Reason. 


Coy—‘‘How few people attended the 
funeral of Dr. Pillman!’’ 

Roy—‘‘ Well, they do say that most of 
his patients went before him.’’ 


A Table d’Hote Dinner. 


Now, one fine day, young Tommy A. 
Took Mamie R. to dine. 

Each appetite was keen, oh, quite! 
And everything was fine. 

Tom still ate steak when May had 

reached 

Her demi-tasse cup. 

Now, say, how long d’you think it took 
For Tomatoketchup? 


—Grace Pomeroy. 
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Keeping People Guessing. 
¢¢— AM not a candidate.’’ 

‘But, colonel,’’ I protested, ‘‘I 
don’t give a rap whether you are a can- 
didate or not; I want to know whether 
you will be one.”’ 

“*Great Scott!’’ he retorted, with evi- 
dent displeasure. ‘‘Haven’t I told you 
plainly that I am not a candidate?’’ 


One Better. 
Nip—‘‘ Bones is speaker of the house, 
- and only thirty !”’ 
Tuck—‘‘That’s nothing! My wife be- 
came speaker of the house as soon as I 
married her, and she was only twenty- 


two.’’ 





Debutante (being introduced )—‘‘Par- 
don me! Is it Miss or Mrs. de Long?’’ 
Old maid—-‘‘Miss-—by choice.”’ 


BLIND TO THE WORLD. 


A moment’s respite from the pressure of business. 


Pastoral Limericks. 


A maiden yclept Adelaide 
To climb up a peach tree essayed; 
I chanced to be there, 
And I really declare 
That a very good showing she made. 
~~ 
Another one, known as Hortense, 
Attempted to scale a high fence. 
I was passing that way, 
And I really must say 
She displayed very poor common sense. 
~ 
A lady’s red skirt was turned toward 
A bull who terrifie’ly roared; 
I saw it, did I, 
And remarked with a sigh, 
‘‘That skirt will be beautifully gored!’’ 


~ 


A lady, decidedly fat, 
In a hammock contentedly sat. 
I was motoring by, 
And this comment made I, 
‘“‘There is really quite something in 
that!’’ —C. G.G. 


He Got a Job. 


Editor—-‘‘ You seem to think that, be- 
cause you were the champion hammer- 
thrower at college, you could fit into a 
magazine office. Why not try a black- 
smith shop?”’ 

Applicant—‘‘I thought you might 
need me to help throw the poets down- 


’ 


stairs.’ 


Fountain of Youth. 


Lovely woman is resourceful ; 

When she finds she’s badly mated, 
She hastens to Nevada, 

Comes back happy, Reno-vated. 


Impractical. 


Coombs—‘‘He is a very ingenious in- 
ventor.’”’ 

Nallins—‘‘But exceedingly imprac- 
tical. His last creation is an automatic 
safety attachment for an electric chair.”’ 
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STAGE FOLKS WE ADMIRE 





LILLIAN LORRAINE, 
(With Eddie Foy, in ‘* Over the River.”’) 


Lillic, a source of uncnding delight, 

Bewitching of figure, as spry as a sprite 

’Twixt you and your charge there’s no 
difference at all, 

For you are yourself a most beautiful 
doll. 





— | 


SALLIE FISHER, 


CHRISTINE NIELSEN, 
in “ The Wedding Trip.” 
Merry maid of many wiles, 
We like your ways, we like your 


in “* Modest Suzanne.” 


A winner are you, modest Sallic, 
= cheeks like the rose of the val- 
cy; 


smiles. ; 
This trip. of which we ve heard so In the matter of fun 
much, You ’re a hit and a run, 


Has surely gotten you in “‘ Dutch.” In fact, a home run and a tally. 
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ANN MURDOCK, 


in “* Excuse Me.” 


No anced to ask “‘ How old is Ann ?’ 
Your youth doth quite enthuse me. 

That coal-black hair and profile rare 
Fill me with—oh, excuse me | 
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| he taken my lore where I’ve found it; 
I’ve read an’ I’ve ranged in my time; 
I’ve ’ad my pickin’ o’ poets, 
An’ four o’ the lot was prime. 
One was in Sufi apparel, 
One was a club-footed Beau, 
One was a parson named Carroll, 
An’ one is a man I know. 


Now, I aren’t no ’and with the poets, 
For, takin’ it all along, 
You can’t write like them till you’ve 
tried it, 
An’ then you are like to be wrong. 
There’s times when you’ll think you’re 
a genius, 
There’s times when you’ll know as 
you’re not; 
But the things you can lift as their 
pages you sift 
' Will ’elp you along quite a lot! 


I was a young ’un at writin’, 
Shy as a kid to begin; 

A poet named Flynx got me goin’, 
An’ Flynxy was clever as sin. 
Then I fell in with R. Browning— 

Some of ’is meanin’s was dim— 
But ’e came up to time with ’is rhythm 
an’ rhyme, 
An’ I learned about writin’ from ’im. 
Then I run up against Shakespeare— 
’E wrote quite jolly, I thought; 
They called ’im a bard, an’ I studied ’im 
ard, 
Till some tricks of 
caught. 
Kipling was also some useful, 
An’ Pope, though ’is poems was prim; 
But the way was more clear when I 
piped Edward Lear, 
An’ I learned about writin’ from 


"is trade I had 


"im. 


Then, next, I grew sort 0’ romantic— 
Yearned ’long o’ Shelley an’ Keats; 

Jes’ fairly wallowed in Swinburne— 
Reeled off the drivel in sheets. 
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The Poets. 


(With compliments to Mr. Kipling.) 
By CAROLYN WELLS. 


Come ’long a feller named Dobson— 
He knew how to tinker an’ trim! 
An’ another man came—we won’t mind 
"is name- 
But I learned about writin’ from 
"im. 


I’ve taken my lines where I’ve found 
"em, 
I’ve ravaged my favorite shelf; 
But the more you ’ave loved of the 
others, 
The less you will care for yourself. 

















UNDER DURESS. 


He—‘‘I often kissed you when you were a 
baby.’’ 
She —‘‘ Well, I couldn’t help myself then.’’ 








} Bye 


IN PURSUIT OF HAPPINESS. 
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An’ the end of it’s sittin’ an’ scribblin” 
An’ dreamin’ of great things to be; 
So be warned by my lot (which I know 

you will not), 
An’ learn about writin’ from me. 


What did the editor gentleman think? 
Nobody never knew. 

Somebody asked the office girl, 
An’ she told ’em true. 

When you get to a pome in the case, 
They’re like as a row 0’ pins— 

For Mr. John Milton an’ a spring poet 

liltin’ 

Are brothers under their skins. 


Back to Childhood, Nit! 


A member of Congress from Ohio— 
nameless here by request—was com- 
plaining about his health. 

‘‘What’s the matter?’’ 
friend. 

** Oh, I don’t know. I’m nervous, I 
guess, and I have the worst kind of time 
getting to sleep when I go to bed.’’ 

‘“‘Why don’t you try the childhood 
method of counting sheep as they jump 
the fence? That will put you to sleep, 
all right.”’ 

‘I’ve tried it, and it won’t work.’’ 

‘““Why not?’’ 

‘“Well, you see, just as soon as I be- 
gin to count the sheep I get to thinking 
about Schedule K, and then sleep is out 
of the question. Give me an easier 


’? 


one. 


inquired a 


About. 


‘‘What aid Gabbley talk about, at 
the banquet last night?”’ 
‘‘Tt seemed about three hours.’’ 








C. G. NOSTERRAG, CuileF oF DETECTIVES. 


[Since the institution of this department, we have been 
overrun with requests to undertake the solution of public 
and private mysteries. We must draw the line somewhere, 
so would state that we shall not restore lost husbands, find 
mates for spinsters, or attempt to point out those guilty 
of bringing about the high cost of living. We shall here- 
after confine ourselves to laying bare the secrets of the cap- 
tains of industry, politics, literature, and scandal, and feel 
sure that if we do this thoroughly the entire time of our 
able corps will be utilized. ] 


CASE No. $100,000,000—Not a member of the Socialist 
party. Commenced life without a cent in his pocket, April 
7th, 1837. Soon 
had to have ac- 
cordion-pleated 
extensions built in 
all his trousers. 
Was never known 
to make any mon- 
ey, as he preferred 
to let others make 
it for him. Has 
always suffered 
from the disease 
of reorganization- 
itis, having reor- 
ganized every- 
thing from Sunday 
schools to a bil- 
lion-dollar steel 
corporation. Can ride for nothing on fifty thousand miles of 
railroads and fifty-seven different varieties of steamship 
lines. The only work he has ever done has been in the line 
of collecting furniture, pictures, books, rugs, and other sec- 
ond-hand chattels. Much of this merchandise he has stored 
in the American Museum of Natural History, Metropolitan 
Museum, and other fireproof buildings. He could sell these 
things in any good second-hand store or pawnshop, but does 
not seem to need the money. Some time 








Case No. $100,000, 000. 











this case is a mystery. He has never had his picture in the 
rogue’s gallery, nor has he been apprehended in any crime 
more serious than occasional assaults on the risibilities of 
grand jury investigators. His ambition to die poor may be 
looked upon as a species of insanity, but it iz of a harmless 
type. By working evenings this busy man has succeeded in 
writing a number of books, and, contrary to precedent, he 
had no trouble in finding a publisher for the first one. These 
books may be found on the shelves of nearly all our public 
libraries, and feather dusters or vacuum cleaners will be 
furnished by the attendants. His attempts to ruin the gun- 
powder industry 
are looked upon 
with disfavor by 
the manufacturers ( Y 
of that commodi- 
ty, and they may 
have been the 
source of the order 
for this investiga- 
tion, as it was re- 





J JED) 


ceived  anony- 
mously. 


CASE No. 8654 

— This man first 
began to make 
trouble in Prim- 
rose, Wis., in 1855. 
During the first year of his life he yelled and found fault con- 
stantly, and he has been at it continually ever since. He was 
found guilty of having a father named Josiah, but it was 
proved later that this crime was unpremeditated. He dis- 
liked hard work, so took up law. Later he fell still lower 
and became a politician. Having taken a course in manual 
training when a youth, he made himself useful by helping to 
frame the McKinley bill. He did a very artistic job and 
obtained special mention in his home 





Case No. 8654. 














ago he built a large hospital in New York, 
but, finding that he had no personal use 
for it, he presented it to the public. He 
saved up during an entire year and 
bought a yacht, with which he won a spa- 
cious cup, an ornamental receptacle that 
is convenient in any household. This serv- 
ice has shadowed him for some time and 
found him sober, honest and a very pres- 
ent help to his country in time of trouble. 


CASE No. 71265 — Nationality, 
Scotch. Occupation, steel and philan- 
thropy. Hobbies, golf, libraries, peace, 
and repartee. Why Jupce’s bureau 
should have been employed to shadow 








Case No. 71265. 


paper. Later he was sentenced to the 
capitol of Wisconsin, where he served a 
term of seven years, being released in 
1905 for good behavior, and at once 
broke into the Senate at Washington. 
The Senate took his little joke good-na- 
turedly and taught him to do clever 
tricks for their amusement. In 1908 he 
had a narrow escape from being nomina- 
ted for President. This experience af- 
fected him strangely, causing him to 
commit his most serious offense, that of 
giving public concerts with the aid of 
his own horn. This agency is attempt- 
ing to have him placed under bonds to 
keep the peace. 
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WE DO homage to Your Honor, 
One of ours now at last, 
And we joyfully forgive you 
All shortcomings of the past, 
For your realms we have invaded 
And we surely came to stay. 
You have found the modern woman, 
And you help to blaze her way. 


An 





JUDGE, old chap, we always felt it— 
You were bound to change your mind, 
For the wide-awake and clever 
Can no longer lag behind. 
We had many serious workers 
In our just and noble strife, 
But we lacked what you can give us— 
Ready wit, the spice of life. 


Appreciation. 





Each cloud has a golden lining, 
Every seriousness some fun, 
And we want to laugh a little 
Ere the task of life is done. 
What care we though some be scoffing, 
And though others still ignore! 
We’ve a laughing JupDGE among us, 
And success is at the door!—w. L, S. 





SHE WON'T BE HAPPY UNTIL SHE GETS IT. 


Why Should Women Vote? 


JUDGE has received hundreds of clever 
replies to the contest now running in its 
columns. There is no question in His 
Honor’s mind but what their publication 
would make further activity on the part 
of the champions of the cause unneces- 
sary, the burden of evidence is so over- 
whelmingly with the defendants. Take 
the answer, ‘‘To keep them quiet,”’ for 
instance. It appears forty-seven times, 
and grows more convincing on repeti- 
tion. ‘‘For the safety of our windows’”’ 
is another oft-repeated clincher, while 
the little but mighty word ‘‘Because,’’ 
accompanied by nine pairs of ditto 
marks, completes a large number of sets 
of ten reasons. It is a noteworthy fact 
that nine-tenths of the replies are sub- 


mitted by men—mere men. This 
proves— What in creation does it 
prove? His Honor pauses for reply, 


also because space on this page is so 
limited. Try for the $10,000 prize, 
readers (ten dollars in cash and the rest 
in glory and service to the cause). Get 
your friends to help you, and, between 
you all, see if you cannot spring some- 
thing new and original. 





Miss Sarah Barnwell Elliott. 


Miss Sarah Barnwell Elliott, recently 
elected president of the Tennessee Equal 
Suffrage Association, is the daughter of 
the late Bishop Stephen Elliott, of the 


Miss SARAH BARNWELL ELLIOTT, 
President of the Tennessee Equal Suffrage Association. 






Episcopal Church. She lives at Se- 
wanee, Tenn., the beautiful mountain 
town noted as the home of the Univer- 
sity of the South. She comes of a dis- 
tinguished family noted for its con- 
servatism and is widely known as an 
author. 


The Militant Kind. 


Over there in blooming London, 
Where with rocks the women wage, 
Some are heard pronouncing ‘ ‘suffrage”’ 
With the accent on the “." 





Nudge s Prize Contest 


Why Should Women Vote ? 


Judge offers a "IN prize of 


$I 


for the best ten reasons, and 


Five Yearly Subscriptions to Judge 
(Value $5 each.) 
for the five next best collections of ten reasons. 


Conditions: 
1. Contributions must not contain more than 
500 words. 
2. They must be received at this office before 
5:30 p.m. on Thursday, Feb. 29 
3. They should be directed to Judge Suffrage 
Editor, 225 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 


” The judges will be chosen from among the | 
leaders of the Suffrage Party. 
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THE KIND YOUR 
GRANDFATHER 
USED 

STILL THE BEST. 


Note style 
2% bottling 


This is the 
Guaranteed 
Original 
Package. 





It is handled by the best dealers thruou* 
the United States If you cannot find 
it we will tell you where you can be 
supplied mght in your neigt.borhood 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 
Louisville, Ky. 
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a THE 
RITTENHOUSE 


HOTEL 








Chestnut and Twenty -Second Sis., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 





A Refined Home-like Hotel, Cater- 
ing to Discriminating Transient 
and Permanent Guests. 

Located in the very heart of Phil- 
adelphia’s most select residential 
section, yet within ten minutes’ 
walk of the railroad stations, 
shopping district, and theatres. 
An exclusive cafe—cuisine and 
service of the highest standard. 





EUROPEAN PLAN, 
$1.50 Per day and up. 


AMERICAN PLAN, 
$4.00 Per day and up. 





R. VAN GILDER 


Manager 
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Little George's Diary. 
(Concluded from a preceding page.) 


orchard. Perhaps the bugs are get- 
ting at the trees and I’d best wallop a 
few of them. I’ve got to get a gun. 
That’s a sure thing. But how can I pull 
off some stunt to loosen pop’s purse- 
strings? I’ve been thinking hard. I’ve 
got the idea. The deed is done. I’ve 
felled pop’s favorite cherry tree and saun 
tered off. There’s trouble coming. I feel 
it creeping round the place I use for chair- 
manship. Whatisintheair? Thunder, I 
wonder? Pop’s just stabled the pony. 
Shall I slip a copybook or two into my 
little trews or put on an angel face? 
The cherubie visage seems good to me. 


Now for it. Pop’s yelling ‘‘George!’’ 
like blazes. Good-night! Now for the 
gun! 


It’s all over and pop’s in the gunroom. 
This is how I worked the game. I feel 
as if I were the one cute kid of tradi- 
tion. 

Pop hollers, ‘‘George!’’ 

I go forth innocently. ‘‘Yep, pop. 
Glad to see you’re back home.’’ 

‘‘Say, George,’’ he says. He’s look- 
ing mighty fierce. Perhaps I ought to 
have put in the copybooks. It’s too 
late now, though. ‘‘Say, George, what 
thundering rascal smote my little cherry 
tree? Speak, my son, or there will be 
fireworks on the piazza to-night.”’ 

I thought hard. If I blame Sam, I 
get no gun. If I speak the truth, I get 
either a thumping or the gun. That 
gun! I could kill a hundred crows with 
it to-morrow, or I'm no soldier. 

‘*Pop,’' I said sweetly, ‘‘seems to me 
as if some cuss had tickled that tree 
with a hatchet.’’ 

Pop drew in his breath fast. 

“‘Does it, son?’’ he said sharply. 
‘*There’s too many hatchets about this 
run. Where’s the one I gave your ‘ 

‘*Let’s bury that one, pop.’ I said, 
opening my eyes as wide as I could. 
That always gets pop. ‘Father, the 
remotest thing from my infant lips is a 
terminological inexactitude. I cannot 
tell alie. I done it.’’ 

Pop coughed softly and, drawing his 
handkerchief from his pocket, wiped his 
eyes and blew his nose lustily. 

‘*My child,’’ he said softly, infolding 
me in his spacious arms, ‘‘my noble 
child! Your strict adherence to those 
laws of moral conduct I have sought to 
inculeate in your infant mind shall not 
go unrewarded. I shali give you a gun; 
but,’* and he drew me onto his knees as 
he sat on the stump, ‘‘if I catch you say- 
ing ‘done it,’ in defiance of all laws of 
rhetoric, I’ll break every bone in your 
body! Meanwhile’’—— 

Well, I’m only taking standing shots 
for a day or two. 























Hello Bill! 


While they last, you 
can have an_artist’s 
colored proof for 25c. 


Frame it. 


The B. P. O. FE. cover 
appeals to every Elk. 


The supply of colored 
proofs is limited. 


Send this coupon with 
25c in stamps at once. 


JUDGE 


225 Fifth Ave., New York 


Judge, New York. 
Enclosed find 25c for which 
send me, postage paid, an artist’s 


proof of the B. P. O. E. 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


























Howlers. 


The English journal, the University 
( orrespondent, gives a long list of amus- 

g ‘‘howlers,’’ from which we venture 
to quote a few that throw an interesting 
light on various topics. 

‘‘Light housekeeping’’ is a sign com- 
monly associated with more or less 
dingy-looking windows, but the expres- 
sion evidently has an illustrious origin, 
for we learn that ‘‘Grace Darling was a 
light housekeeper’s daughter.’’ An 
even more startling statement is that 
‘*Richard II. is said to have been mur- 
dered by some historians; his real fate 
is uncertain’’—which shows to what 
lengths historical prejudice may go. 

That the world changes but little in 
the course of the centuries is brought 
out by the information that ‘‘the sad- 
dest thing King John did was to lose his 
crown in the laundry.”’ A pocket hand- 
kerchief or an odd sock is bad enough, 
and we can well imagine the distress of 





A Trouble Maker 
COFFEE POISON BREEDS VARIETY OF ILLS. 


A California woman, who didn’t know 
for twenty years what kept her ill, 
writes to tell how she won back her 
health by quitting coffee: 

‘‘T am 54 years old,’’ she says, ‘‘have 
used coffee all my life and for 20 years 
suffered from indigestion and insomnia. 
Life was a burden and a drag to me all 
the time, and about once a year my ail- 
ments got such hold upon me that I was 
regularly ‘sick in bed’ for several weeks 
each time. 

‘“‘I was reluctant to conclude that 
coffee was the cause of my trouble, but 
I am thankful that I found out the truth. 

‘‘Then I determined to use Postum ex- 
clusively—for a week at first-—-for I 
doubted my ability to do without coffee 
for any length of time. I made the 
Postum carefully, as directed, and be- 
fore the week expired had my reward in 
a perceptible increase in strength and 
spirits. 

‘‘Seeing the good that my short ex- 
periment had accomplished, I resolved 
to continue the use of Postum, cutting 
out the coffee entirely. This I did for 
nine months, finding, daily, increased 
cause for gratification at my steadily 
improving health. My indigestion grad- 
ually left me, my sleep returned, I 
gained 26 pounds in weight, my color 
changed from sallow to a fresh, rosy 
hue and life became a blessing. 

‘Then I thought I would try coffee 
again, and did so for a few weeks. The 
punishment for deserting my good 
friend, Postum, was a return of my old 
troubles. 

‘“‘That taught me wisdom, and I am 
now and shall be all my life hereafter 
using Postum exclusively and enjoying 
the benefits it brings me.’’ Name 
given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
Mich. 

‘“‘There’s a reason,’’ and it is ex- 
plained in the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,’’ in packages. 


Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 
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the unfortunate monarch over the non- 
return of a valuable thing like a crown. 

New light is thrown on the War of 
Independence by the following: ‘‘The 
American war was started because the 
people would persist in sending their 
parcels through the post without 
stamps,’’ and the Southern States of 
this country would possibly be surprised 
at their industrial activity if they knew 
that ‘‘the South of the U. S. A. grows 
oranges, figs, melons, and a great quan- 
tity of preserved fruits, especially 
tinned meats.’’ 

Is there possibly a touch of Johnson- 
ian cynicism in the statement that 
“St. Andrew is the patient saint of 
Scotland’’? A remark which is supple- 
mented by the information that ‘‘the 
patent saint of England is the Union 
Jack.’’ There is certainly humor in ‘‘a 
bishop without a diocese is called a suf- 
fragette.’’ 

Applied mathematics is represented 
by the definition, ‘‘A circle is a straight 
line drawn as round as possible, with a 
dot in the middle’’; while the result of 
sociological research is the conviction 
that ‘‘in the houses of the poor the 
drains are ina fearful state and quite 
unfit for human habitation.’’ An an- 
swer that appeals to us particularly on 
account of its severe practicality is, 
‘“‘The mechanical advantage of a long 
pump handle is that you can have some 
one to help you pump,”’ and our warm- 
est sympathies go out to the young suf- 
ferer who wrote, ‘‘Algebraical symbols 
are used when you don’t know what you 
are talking about.’’—Stanley Went, in 
The Beilman. 


A Mere Guess. 


A suffragette 
May fight and fight, 
And still look under 
The bed at night. 
—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


But if she found 
A burglar there, 
She’d yank him out 
And pull his hair. 
—Boston Transcript. 


And while she had 
The robber’s goat, 
She’d make the laddie 
Pledge his vote. 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


Or maybe she, 
With courage grim, 
Would pause to make 
A speech to him. 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 


If this occurred 
In London! Rats! 
She’d black his ‘‘lamps,”’ 
Push in his ‘‘slats.’’ 
— Yonkers Statesman. 


But if it were 

In Boston, though, 
She’d simply say, 

‘*Sir, you’re de trop.’’ 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist 
that Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; insures 
your getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., 
Baltimore, Md. 


If You 
Only Knew 


the care, solicitude, vigilance, experience 
and effort that go with the malt and hops 
in making 


Evans’ 
e 


You would recognize what a train of in- 
finite details it requires to produce a per- 
fect product. Constant striving to make 
it better has kept it BEST. 

The proof is in the bottle. 

In casks, bottles and splits 











Expansive Breathing 


A book that fully explains how 
to vitalize the Blood through 
proper breathing. Correct breath- 
ing (both sexes) described by dia- 
grams, etc. Book contains 64 
pages of important information 
on Chest Expansion, Lung De- 
velopment and Internal Exercise. 
Includes Special Breathing Ex- 
ercises; Endorsed by Physicians 
—Accepted by the National 
Medical Library. 


Sent on receipt of 10c---coin or stamps. 


P. Von Boeckmann, R. S. 


1360 Terminal Bidg., 108 Park Av., N.Y. City 























Freight 
Prepaid 


15 Days’ 
Free Trial 


3 ft. 8 in. long 
1 ft. 8 in. wide 
1 ft. 9 in. high 


Order Now! 

This elegant. copper-bound Piedmont Southern Red Cedar Chest. 

| Beautiful, ornamental, useful, valuable. Perfeet Storage for lnces, furs, 
blankets, woolens, etc. Moth, Mouse, Dust and Damp Proof. A delightful 
wedding or birthe day gift which combines beauty and real = Send a 
illustrated catalog sdo wing all styles Chests, —- robes. Wardrobe Couche 
snd interesting “4 »klet, ‘‘The Story of Red Cedar.’’ All goods ry direct from 
factory AT FACTORY PRICES. FREIGHT PREPAID 15 ‘DAYS’ FREE Teal. 
Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 13, Statesville, 











Better than Scotch Better than Irish 


G « W 


Canadian 
Whisky 


Distilled by Gooderham & Worts, Limited, Toronto, Canada 





Better than Bourbon Better than Rye 














( Vattey GEMS 


from FRANCE 
SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 


3 These gems are chemical white sapphires 
— LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid and 

| fire diamond tests. So hard they easily 
. scratch a file and will cut glass. Brill. 
jancy guaranteed 25 years. All mounted in 14K 
- goildd 3 Willsend you any style 

ring, pin orstud for examination—al!l charges prepaid—no money 
in advance. Write Wee VALLEY for free Ca bids ae booklet, special prices 
& ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO, B773 Saks Bldg., Ind 


ADD OR SUBTRACT—QUICK ! 


The Bassett $1.00 Adder insures rapid and ac- 
curate calculations in addition and subtrac- 
tion. 4n invaluable aid to every business 
man. S‘-«ple to operate. Capacity $999,999.99. 
Durabl- nade. Quickly resets to zero. Sent 
prepaia for $1.00. Money returned jif not »s 
represented. Our self-indicating model No.5 
price $3.50, delivered—is the best adding 
} machine made for the price. Send your order todas. Agents wanted 


' J. H. BASSETT & CO., Dept. 106, 5921 Indiana Avenue, Chicago, II". 
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The Secret 
of its 
ed 








One Block from New Pennsylvania Station 
NEW YORK CITY 


Hotel Imperial 


On Broadway at Thirty-first and 
Thirty-second Streets 


Convenient to New York Central 
Terminal and the 32d Street Sta- 
tion of the Hudson River Tubes— 
just across the street—also the new 
shopping district and theatres. 
The new Cafe—for Ladies and 
Gentlemen—on the Broadway side, 
has instantly become popular. 


Booklet with rates mailed on request 


ROBERT STAFFORD 


, COPELAND TOWNSEND 
Proprietor 


Manager 














New Rupture Cure 


Don’t Wear A Truss. 


New dis- 





Brooks’ Appliance. 
covery. Wonderful. No obnox- 
ious springs or pads. Automatic 
Air Cushions. Binds and draws the 
broken parts together as you would 
a broken limb. No salves. No lym- 

hol. No lies. Durable, cheap. 

mt on trial. Pat. Sept. 10, ‘01. 


CATALOGUE FREE. 
c. E. BROOKS 
178 State St., Marshall, Mich. 


Press Cutting Bureau 
will send you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
106-110 Seventh 





$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 
Avenue, New York. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 











From the Standpoint of the 
Student Body. 


Miser or Guzzler? —‘‘He’s very tight.’’ 

**Lucre or liquor?’’— Williams Purple 
Cow. 

w 

Once Again.—Desdemona—‘‘What do 
you think of the subway?’’ 

Rig—‘All right, as a whole.’’— 
Harvard Lampoon. 

7 

Regardless of Microbes.—‘‘She has the 
prettiest mouth in all the world.’’ 

**Oh, I don’t know! I’d put mine up 
against it any time.’’—University of 
Michigan Gargoyle. 

- 

After Twelve.—She—‘‘And would you 
really put yourself out for my sake?’’ 

He—‘‘Indeed, 1 would!’’ 

She—‘‘Then do it, please. I’m aw- 
fully sleepy.’’— Williams Purple Cow. 


~~ 
The boy who cut the burning deck 

Was soon put on probation, 

For he found that he, unthinkingly, 

Had cut before vacation. 

— Williams Purple Cow. 
~ 

Honk! Honk!—‘‘I simply can’t stand 
the toot of an automobile horn!’’ 

‘*How’s that?’’ 

‘fA fellow eloped with my wife in an 
automobile, and every time I hear a 
horn toot I think he’s bringing her 
back.’’—Minnesota Minnehaha. 

oe 

Handing Him a Lemon.—‘‘ Do you keep 
dates?’’ asked the kindly old gentleman, 
as he sauntered up to the girl at the 
grocery counter in the department store. 

‘*Always,’’ she replied; ‘‘but I don’t 
remember ever making any with an old 
geezer like you.’’—Stanford Chaparral. 


Yearly.—*‘George, dear,’’ said the 
young wife, ‘ ‘you are growing hand- 
somer every day.’ 

‘*Yes, darling,’’ replied the ee 
George. ‘‘It’s a way I have just before 
your birthday.’’—Pick-Me-Up. 


A Waiter.—Diner—‘‘Is it customary 
to tip the waiter in this restaurant?’’ 

Waiter—‘‘ Why--ah—yes, sir.’’ 

‘Diner—‘‘Then hand me a tip. I’ve 
waited three-quarters of an hour for that 
steak I ordered.’’—Sacred Heart Review. 


And on Inauguration Days.—Chief 
Moore, of the Weather Bureau, has is- 
sued a statement showing that ninety 
per cent. of the weather predictions are 
right. The ten per cent. fall during 
Sunday-school picnic time.—Detroit 
Free Press. 


Recently a letter of introduction was 
handed by an actor to a manager which 
described the presenter as an actor of 
much merit, and concluded, ‘‘He plays 
Macbeth, Richelieu, Hamlet, Shylock, 
and billiards. He plays billiards best.’’ 
—Path finder. 





Try Murine Eye Remedy for Red, 
Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 





























Young Lady: 


Your favorite him 
wants an_ artist’s color 
proof of the cover of this 
issue— 


Her Favorite’ Him” 
He’ll be sure to frame it. 


It will constantly remind 
him of your thoughtful- 
neSS. 


While they last you 
can have this proof 


for 25c. 
JUDGE 


225 Fifth Ave., New York 


SEND THIS COUPON NOW 














Judge, New York. 
Enclosed find 25c for which 


send me artist’s colored proof 
of Her Favorite “‘ Him.’ 


ae i 


Address 
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A Search for Solitude. 


I sauntered to a sylvan dell 
And sat beneath a tree, 

The scent of flowers sweet to smell, 
The birds and cows to see, 

I thought me far from human speech, 
Far from the strife and hum— 

But soon I heard a youngster screech, 
‘*Please buy some pepsin gum!’’ 


I wandered through a lovely park 
As twilight fell around; 

I listened for the meadow lark, 
The cheery tree-toad’s sound. 

The evening breezes fanned my face 
And made the treetops stir— 

Just then a newsboy sprang from space 
And yelled, ‘‘What paper, sir?’’ 


I tramped besidé the sad sea waves 
And heard them thud and beat 

Within their solemn, rocky caves, 
And shatter at my feet. 

‘‘Ah, me,’’ quoth I, in tones of joy, 
‘‘Real solitude is here !’’— 

“‘Oh, mister!’’ cried a ragged boy, 
‘*Please buy a souvenir!’’ 


And I suppose if I should seek 
The realms of the unknown 
Upon a distant mountain peak 
Within the arctic zone, 
And should I hide me in a cave 
And cover up the door, 
E’en there some faker wild would rave, 
Some kid his wares would roar. 


Methinks I’ll take an aero-car 
And journey off through space ; 
I'll go and camp upon a star 
And shake the human race. 
And there, exempt from sight and sound, 
My life will be serene— 
Unless some huckster comes around 
A-peddling gasoline! 
no 


Not the Kind of Reader Wanted. 


A magazine recently advertised for a 
proofreader, and among the replies re- 
ceived was this interesting one: 


‘Dear sir—Until last fall I have 
spent much of my time in reading for 
friends, many hours at a stretch, from 
my favorite authors. I have graduated 
from high school and have always been 
a hard and accurate reader, even when 
traveling. Certain losses have com- 
pelled me to go to work. For my skill 
as a reader: and conversationalist you 
may refer to my friends, whose names 
and addresses follow. Yours truly,’’ etc. 


A Long Wait. 


When old Winter’s work is finished and 
his rigors have diminished, then a 
time arrives that poets love to sing; 

Then the blossoms fringe the river and 
we cease to shake and shiver, as the 
sap begins to quiver in the spring. 


But now earth is ice-incrusted and with 
slush we are disgusted, as to hearth- 
stone and to home we tightly cling. 

All we mortals mope together as we 
scan the sodden heather—it’s a 
lengthy stretch of weather to the 
spring. 

—Louisville Courier-Journal. 





































































































































































































































That ‘‘Skunk’’ 
taste sometimes 

detected in pure beer 
is the result of exposing 
it to the light. 





Light starts decay even in pure beer. Dark glass 
gives protection against light. 


Schlitz is brewed in absolute cleanliness—cooled in filtered aiz— 
then it is aged for months, to prevent biliousness, then filtered 
through white wood pulp—then every bottle is sterilized and de- 
livered to you in brown bottles, thus protecting Schlitz purity from 
the brewery to your glass. 


If you knew what we know 
about beer, you would say “‘Schlitz 
—Schlitz in brown bottles.’ 


Order a case from your dealer today. 
See that crown or cork is branded ‘*Schlitz”” 





The Beer 


12-M 


That Made Milwaukee Famous 











Uncle Pennywise Says: The poor man’s 


children are assets; the rich man’s are 
liabilities. : I 


A Tongue Twister.—Sir Robert (as 





sudden scurry is heard)—‘‘What was A soft, white skin gives 
that?’ ”’ : f 
1 ea- 
Nervous loader—‘‘O-only a_ robert, charm to the pla nest 
Sir Rabbit !’’—London Punch. | tures. 
—— | Pears’ Soap has a mes- 
Henrietta Crosman is a _ radical. | of beautv for ever 
When she took a dislike to the title of sage h 1 aroncd 
her play ‘‘Sham,’’ she changed it to woman w O values a 
‘‘The Real Thing.’’— Youngstown Tele- complexion. 
gram. ! Sold wherever stores are found. 
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down by Mr. 
Carthusian 
CHARTREUSE 


is complete. 


seals 
neinciaincinnsiaintininsintnsinciainsintnsinsttin 


~ Don’t Wear a Truss 


STUARTS Ss PLAS STR, PADS are different 
iug medicine appli- 
cators mnee ie self adhesive purposely 








No straps, buckles or springs—can- 
pot slip,so eannet chafe or compress 
avainst the pubic bone. The most 
obstinate cases eured Thousands 
have successfully treated themseives 
at home without hindrance from work. Soft as vel- 
vet—easy te apply —inex . Awarded Gold 
Medal. Process of recovery is natural, so no further 
use for truss, We prove what we say by send- 
es. ore Trial of Plapao oy 
EE. Write TOD. 


AL OFIPLAPAO | 
Address — PLAPAO LAbocATORiER Block 202 St Lous, Ha 















Since the decision rendered by the United States Supreme Court, 
it has been decided by the Monks hereafter to bottle 


CHARTREUSE 


(Liqueur Peres Chartreux) 


both being identically the same article, under a combination label 
representing the old and the new labels, and in the old style of bottle 
bearing the Monks’ familiar insignia, as shown in this advertisement. 


According to the decision of the U. S Supreme Court, handed 
Justice Hughes on May 29th, 
Monks (Péres Chartreux) is entitled to use the word 
as the name or designation of a Liqueur, so their 
victory in the suit against the Cusenier Company, 
Henri Lecouturier, the Liquidator appointed by the French Courts, 
and his successors, the Compagnie Fermiere de la Grande Chartreuse, 


The Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux), 
the formula or recipe of the secret process employed in the manufacture 
of the genuine Chartreuse,and have never parted with it 
genuine Chartreuse save that made by them at Tarragona, Spain. 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels. Cafés. 
Bitjer & Co., 45 Broaiway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for the United States. 


y ERIK AHHH HHA A IIH HASH SAA IS SSSA ASA SSSA SIS SAA IAT dukulkukukukukeukloukokok’ 
SISSIES 


HORI BIRIBISI IE) FRIIS III IRIE 


ie 


1911, no one but the 


representing M 





and they alone, have 


‘There is no 
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! 
NEW BOOKS—“THE HAIR” — its physiology. anatomy 
diseases and treatment—a scientific treatise recently published 
by the European specialist H. K. Achershaug. M. M. D. (Nor- 
way). has made a great sensation— Its wonderful results have 
astonished the medical profession."” (News.) The Book WITH 
SWORN STATEMENTS and doctors’ endorsements. is sent 
FREE on receipt of 6c for postage etc Address the author 
H.K Achershaug.M M D., 101 West 89th Street. New York 


| VARICOSE VEINS, ®*?.L£¢s. 


are promptly relieved with inexponsive home treatment 
It absolutely removes the pain. swelling. tiredness and 
disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp. 

W. F. Young. PD. F., 1145 Temple St.. Springfield, Mass 
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Most Inviting Cruises 


The most popular sea trips this winter are Southern Cruises to the 


American Mediterranean, 
fast, comfortable steamers of the 


that romantic region reached by the big, 


Atlantic, Gulf and West Indies Steamship Lines 


Direct Sailings to Porto Rico, Bahamas, Cuba, Texas, Florida, 
Old Mexico and San Domingo. 


Write for AGWI NEWS, a beautifully illustrated free magazine full of helpful travel | 
tion, and describing the cruises of the following steamship lines: 


; TO FLORIDA. Daily except Sun- 
Clyde Line day, calling at Charleston, Bruns- 
wick and Jacksonville, with connections for all leading 
Southern resorts. “The best way south.” From Pier 36, 
North River, New York. 


; TO TEXAS, all points South- 

Mallory Line west and Pacific coast. Ex- 

hilarating water route trip to Galveston, Key West, 

Tampa, St. Petersburg, and Mobile. Only route 

New York to Texas without change. From Pier 45, 
River, New York, 


OR ASK ANY OF THESE 


i 701 Chestnut Street 
New York, 290 Broadway 


Porto Rico Lime Pri iuna “ie” faand of 


Enchantment.’ $110, covering all expenses, touching at | 


Send for booklet and information about sail- 
General Offices, 11 Broadway, New York. 


Ward Line 


travel to Bahamas, (Nassau), Havana, Cuba, Mexico, 
and Yucatan, with rail connections to all important in- 
terior cities. Write for booklets. General Offices, Pier 14, 
East River, New York. 


AGWI TOUR BUREAUS: 


Chicago, 506 Com. Nat’! Bank Bidg. 
Boston, 192 Washington Street 


principal ports. 
ings, rates, etc. 
steam- 


Luxurious twin-screw 








| 


| 





ships especially built for tropical | 


| 
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Good Night! 


Ah, the subtle, hidden meaning 
In this simple little phrase! 
How its varied application 
Simplifies our conversation! 
How by keen interpolation 
In a thousand different ways 
Can we spring this exclamation 
In a tone of animation, 
Just to suit our inclination! 
Blessings on this ‘‘G-o-o-d N-i-g-h-t’’ 
craze! 


If a friend tells you a story, 
Or indulges in a flight 
Of his wild imagination 
Or a strange elaboration 
Of some thrilling situation, 
Filling you with wild delight, 
And you grope in desperation, 
After much deliberation, 
For a witty thought pulsation— 
Just forget it. Say, ‘‘G-o-o-d N-i-g-h-t!’’ 


It is slangy, but no matter. 
It’s a corking phrase, all right! 
Let us treat with adoration 
And with fervid exultation 
This most clever concentration 
That explains our feelings quite. 
And no matter what our station, 
Let us study conservation, 
And with joyful acceptation 
Use this telling phrase, 
N-i-g-h-t!’’ 


**G-o-o-d 
j &.&. 


No Let-up.—Gibbs—‘‘Banks married 
his wife because she was a good con 
versationalist.”’ 

Dibbs—‘‘ Yes; and divorced her. be- 
cause she talked too much.’’—Boston 
Transcript. 


The Easiest Way.—‘‘Is there any sure 
way of crossing the social chasm?’’ 

“Oh, yes; by bridge.’’—Baltimore 
American. 


‘My husband considered a very long 
time before he proposed tome. He was 
very careful.’’ 

‘*Ah, it’s always those careful people 
who get taken in!’’—London Opinion. 


Mothergoslings. 
Jack and Jill went up the hill; 
Low gear they did apply. 
If they had been in your machine, 
They’d a-made it on the high. 


Sing a song of sixpence, 
Pocket full of cash, 
Left in trousers on a chair— 
The which was very rash. 
Wifie saw him do it, 
And when she heard him snore, 
She helped herself to thirty cents— 
There wasn’t any more. 


Dickory, dickory, dock! 

I purchased some Wall Street stock. 
But now I am broke, 
My watch is in soak— 

Dicker and dicker and hock !—C. G. G. 


7723, CIGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 
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The Amende Discreet. 


Iam sorry, Mr. Harvey, that I copped 
you on the conk, 
For I look on you with reverence and 
awe; 
And I trust it didn’t hurt you or annoy 
or disconcert you 
When I swiped you with a brickbat 
on the jaw. 
I owe to your assistance all I am—and 
look at me! 
You fill with inspiration and enthuse 
me; 
But a gentleman and scholar, when het 
up beneath the collar, 
Sometimes gets a trifle hasty—so ex- 
cuse me. 


I am sorry, Mr. Harvey, that I danced 
upon your chest; 
To assist me has been always your de- 
sign. 
Please don’t look upon my attitude as 
expressive of ingratitude; 
The mistake, my dear old friend, was 
wholly mine. 
I really didn’t mean it when I played the 
hose on you— 
You ought to know I love you very 
dearly— 
And for mussing up your clothes and ap- 
pearance with said hose, 
I really beg your pardon—most sin- 
cerely. 


I am sorry, Mr. Harvey, that I tried to 
do you up. 
I did it in a temper, don’t you see? 
And I never once reflected for a second 
or suspected 
That the fellow that got worsted 
would be me 
But now I find my brickbats every one 
are coming back; 
And again I really feel that I must 
trouble you 
To forgive me all I did, I just meant it 
for a kid, 
And, believe me, I am sorry.—W. W. 
—James J. Montague, in New York 
American. 


Sunday-school teacher—‘‘Willie, do 
vou know what becomes of boys who use 
bad language when they’re playing mar- 
bles?’’ 

Willie—‘‘Yes. miss. They grow up 
and play golf.’’—Pittsburgh Index. 


He—‘‘They say men of brains live 
long.”’ 

She—‘‘ Well, hope for the best. You 
may prove one of the exceptions.’’— 
Baltimore American. 


Possible Reasons. 


Who slips upon 
An icy pave 
And doesn’t swear 
Is very brave. 
—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Or else, mayhap, 
He keepeth mum 
Because, poor chap! 
He’s deaf and dumb. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md, 








Auk SS a a a oe oe 
Seeeeeeereer ee ewes 





Does 50 Years’ Experience 


in the skillful distillation of 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


MEAN ANYTHING TO YOU? 


It has brought this finest product of Maryland’s famous 
distilleries up to the highest standard of perfection 


THE AMERICAN CENTLEMAN’S WHISKEY 


ee 
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Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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A Smart Hotel for Smart People 


Located near all railway terminals, underground and elevated stations, 
theatres, shopping centres and commercial districts. 


Comfortably and Luxuriously Appointed 


Superb Cuisine and Service. 

Splendid Orchestra and Choralcelo. 
CONCERTS DAILY IN LOUNGING ROOM 

Matinee Luncheons and Afternoon 
Teas. 

Rooms single and ensuite at consistent 
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Camden,S. C. 


OR the winter months, December to May offer a climate un- 








surpassed in the middle South. Among the pines, the long leaf 
kind of South Carolina, dry, sandy soil and health-giving atmosphere, 
0 one can play Golf, Tennis and Ride or Drive every day. The hotel, 
1 a fine class, American plan. More like a home of refinement and in a 
0 


true southern town; colonial homes and gardens. 
‘That and more is what we offer. 





T. EDMUND KRUMBHOLZ 


Of the Sagamore on Lake George and The .- Se, j 
Montclair, New Jersey ‘On : 2 . 
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ja SR oar <q DVANCE OF THE CRAND ARM Y®2ss=aun : 
NAPOLEON'S name fills more pages in the world’s solemn history than that of any other mortal. The advance of his Grand Army into Russia 
is the turning point in his career and marks the beginning of his downfall. The picture shown herewith from Ridpath’s history, the original of 
which was displayed at the World’s Fair at Chicago, marks but ONE EVENT out of THOUSANDS which are fully described in the world-famed publication 


Ridpath’s History of the World 


THE PUBLISHER’S FAILURE placed in our hands the entire unsold edition of this monumental work. 
Brand new, beautifully bound in Half-Morocco, which we offer to Judge readers. 


ESS THAN EVEN DAMAGED SETS WERE EVER SOLD 


e—_—————— TT ATS 
We will mame our price only in direct letters to those sending the coupon below. Tear off the coupon, write mame and 
address plainly and mail now before you forgetit. Dr. Ridpath’s family derive their income from his History, and te print our 
price broadcast for the sake of quickly selling these few sets would cause great injury to future sales. Send Coupon today. 































President McKinley said: 
**T am familiar with the merits of Rid- 
path’s History of the World, and cor- 
dially commend it to the scholar as well 


as to the plain people generally. ‘ ; F 
u 5 - K- “Xa xX =< 
Prof. Warren, President * £ 2 




































Boston University, said: ‘**I should 
be glad to see it placed in the library of HISTORY “HISTORY HISTORY HISTORY HISTORY HISTORY HISTORY HISTOR 
eer ae +4 om , - OF £ 
every young person in the United States, OF THE OF THE OF THE OF THE OF THE OF THE wae D WORLD 
; > ; ” £ ~ wADID who j 
and even in the English-speaking world. WORLD WORLD WORLD WORLD ‘WORLD WORLD WORL ae 
Prof. Long, Supt. Public : 
Schools, St. Louis, said: = I unhesita- oe xe 
tingly commend Dr. Ridpath’s History ~ 
of the World as the ablest work on that : a ~SNDATH 
ae Pero te p IDPATH RIDPAT 
subject which I have ever examined. RIDPATH RIDPATH RIDPATH wre ‘ “Ok vil VoL. vil 
The engravings, maps and charts are VOL.! VOL. |! VOL.III C V , 
alone worth the entire cost of the set. °*” 
BARBARIA THE PCOPLEAND THE £.2K Tet GERMANY 
The Boston Post said: ‘‘John EGYPT PARTHIA ROME as ENCY REN ION. UNITED STATES CASTERN EUROTE 
i ow EA SCEND . oO tL ae | 
Clark Ridpath is above all things an raeavmeA aaminouns THE KINGDOM. MOHAMMEDAN New WORLD core. rue cREAl oe STATES ary 
historian. His historical works are ac- MEDIA uauuess en AN THE AGE OF HTALY ORIENTAL NATIONS 
\ cepted as standards in schools and col- x, vue creat THE EMPIRE oc apts MATION REVOLUTION 
leges, as well as in business houses reine PERS 
, _ te ¢ » is si > oya ‘ 
and homes. His style is simple, - a “Oe 


his manner charming.”’ 4000 Pages 
2000 lilustrations 

















RIDPATH’S enviable position as an historian is due to RIDPATH takes you back to the dawn of history, !ong 
before the Pyramids of Egypt were built; down through 


his wonderfully beautiful style, a style no other historian has 
ever oma He pictures the great historical events as though they | the romantic, troubled times of Chaldea’s grandeur and Assyria’s 
we S ee es your eyes; he carries you with him to see magnificence; of Babylonia’s wealth and luxury; of Grecian 
the battles of old; to meet kings and queens and warriors; to sit . 
in the Roman Senate: nals geatines ated. -+ | and Roman splendor; of Mohammedan culture and refine- 
in the Koman Senate; to march against Saladin and his dark- 4 sas . «ott 
ment; of French elegance and British power; of American patriotism 





skinned followers; to sail the southern seas with Drake: to | ae 
WESTERN circumnavigate the globe with Magellan: to watch that | 224 religious freedom, to the dawn of yesterday. He covers every |} 
NEWSPAPER thin line of Greek spearmen work havoc with the Per- | '4c&> every nation, every time, and holds you spellbound by his wonder- 
ASSOCIATION sian hordes on the field of Marathon. Hecombines absorbing | ful eloquence. 


H. E. SEVER, President 
140 So. Dearborn St., Chicago 
Please mail without cost to mr your 
46-pae samy booklet of Ridpath’s 
History of the World, containing pint 


gravures of Napoleon and Queen Elizabeth 


interest with supreme reliability and makes history as in- 4 
tensely interesting as the greatest of fiction. RIDPATH throws the mantle of personality over the 
RIDPATH in your home means old heroes of history. Alexander is there; patriot, warrior, 
you need never spend a lonely evening. | statesman, diplomat, crowning the glory of Grecian history. 
"on ene re Late with the world’s heroes; you | Xerxes from his mountain platform sees Themistocles with three hundred 
which Rome was freeno more. You can | and fifty Greek ships smash his Persian fleet of over a thousand sail and 
sit at the feet of Socrates, the loftiest | help to mold the language in which this paragraph is written. Rome perches 
genius of the ancient world. It is en- | Nero upon the greatest throne on earth andso sets up a poor madinan’s | 
nobling tocommune with thesechil- | name to stand for countless centuries as the synonym of savage cruelty. 
dren of destiny. To be associated N . * . 1 — fact 
with great men and events is to be | N@poleon fights Waterloo again under your very eyes and reels before the iron fac 
great oneself, and you will add that at last the end of his gilded dream has come. Washington is there, “four-square 
- to your store of knowledge, | to all the winds,” grave, thoughtful, proof against the wiles of British strategy and 
the poisoned darts of false friends, clear-seeing over the heads of his fellow country |) 


which is power, and to the ta? 
richness of your life men, and on into another Century, the most colossal world-figure of his time. i 


engravingsof Socrates. Ca@sarand Shakespeare, 
map of China and Japan, diagram of Panama 
Canal, and write me full particulars of your 
special offer to Jvner readers 
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No agert will call. The sample pages are sent by mail 
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